OUT IN THE 'COLD.
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15. She stopped fondling and stroking
the donkey, but he would follow her,
rubbing his soft nose against her hand.
" Oh, go back again, do, dear Brownie!"
she said.

THE OLD SHED,

16. "You really must not come out
with me! " Shutting the little gate, which
had once been the front door -of the pig-
sty, she ran back to the cottage.

Write: At last the little girl thought of